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JTOBINDE AND JOBINGEL
RE was once upon a time a castle in the middle of a thick
-*• wood where lived an old woman quite alone, for she was
an enchantress. In the day-time she changed herself into a
cat or a night-owl, but in the evening she became like an
ordinary woman again. She could entice animals and birds
to come to her, and then she would Mil and cook them. If any
youth came within a hundred paces of the castle, he was
obliged to stand still, and could not stir from the spot till she set
him free ; but if a pretty girl came within this boundary, the old
enchantress changed her into a bird,, and shut her up in a wicker
cage, which she put in one of the rooms in the castle. She had
quite seven thousand of such cages in the castle with very rare
birds in them.
Now, there was once a maiden called Jorinde, who was more
beautiful than other maidens. She and a youth named Joringel,
who was just as good-looking as she was, were betrothed to one
another. Their greatest delight was to be together, and so that
they might get a good long talk, they went one evening for a walk
in, the wood, * Take care,' said Joringel, * not to come too close to
the castle.* It was a beautiful evening ; the sun shone brightly
between the stems of the trees among the dark green leaves of the
forest, and the turtle-dove sang clearly on the old inaybushes.
Jorinde wept from time to time, and she sat herself down in the
sunshine and lamented, and Joringel lamented too* They felt as sad
as if they had been condemned to die ; they looked round and got
quite confused, and did not remember which was their way home.
Half the sun was still above the mountain and half was behind it
when Joringel looked through the treea and saw the old wall of the
castle quite near them. He was terrified and half dead with fright.
Jorinde sang:

